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THE BOER’S RELIGION. coPYRI : 


BOER CHILD. — Father, if I were carrying the Bible in one hand and a gun in the 
other and an enemy approached, which should I drop first ? 











THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 


O YOU claim we are living in the twentieth century?” 

‘©No; I don’t claim it, I know it.” 

‘¢ Well, I know we are not. Does n’t it take 1900 

years to make nineteen centuries?” 
‘Yes; but it does n’t take 1901 years, does it?” 
‘¢ Did I say it took 1901 years?” 
‘©No; did 1?” 
‘¢ No.” 
‘¢ Well, then, we agree that I900 years make nineteen 
centuries?” 
“ees.” 

‘¢ Well, 1900 years are not up until they are up, are they? You ’ll 
agree with that proposition?” 

«¢ Ceriainly.” 

‘‘ Therefore, we are still in the nineteenth century; you can’t 
deny it.” 

‘¢I do deny it.” 

‘¢ Deny that we are not in the nineteenth century?” 

‘¢ Yes, sir; I do.” 

‘¢ You ’re a f. ; that is, you don’t see rightly.” 

‘‘ You ’ll agree with me that ald 

‘¢ What did the Emperor of Germany do? And the Czar of Russia? 
And the Pope? Don’t they all say that we are in the twentieth century? 
Why, if you should die now you’d be buried a year before you died, 
according to your figuring. Don’t you see pe 

‘*What does the Emperor of Germany know about it? He’s 
always making some blunder. If you’ll just keep still a minute I can 
explain the whole thing to you; it’s as easy as falling off a log. In the 
first place, in the beginning, when we started out to count time where 
did we start? I say 

‘Well, we started 4 

‘¢ Now, see, you interrupt me as soon as I get started to explain it to 
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A CHEERFUL SOUL. 


FARMER.— See here! You ‘ve been loafing round here half the day! 
‘TRAMP.—Well, a half a loaf 's better ’n none, ain't it ? 





you. I’ll answer my own questions. As I was 
saying, where did we start? I suppose you ’Il 
agree that we started?” 
‘¢] agree with that proposition.” ’ 
‘¢Here comes my car. Solong! See you 
later.” 
M. D. Hedrick. 


NO AVENUE FOR ESCAPE. 


MuRPHY.— Ye say the rich have it in fer us, 
no matter how prices may be goin’? I don’t know 
divil a thing about the financial question yit. 
O’ROURKE.— Ye don’t? It’s the aisiest thing in 
the wur-rld. Whin the stuff thot ye buy gits cheaper 
it manes deprission, panic and 


har-rd toimes —all in the in- wil Yo 
terist of the Shylocks. Then, | wa 
whin the stuff ye buy gits 


dearer, it’s the wur-rk of the 
domned Trusts. 


HE KNEW BETTER. 


‘The successes of the 
Boers,’”’ observed his friend, 
‘¢are attributed to their mo- 
bility.” 

Aguinaldo shook his head 
sadly. 

‘“‘It takes more than mo- 
bility,” he said. ‘*Why, I 
could give them cards and 
spades on mobility!” 
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PUCKOGRAPHS. — XXXIX. 


A STAUNCH ADMIRER 
OF TIMOTHY L. WoOoDRUFF. 


WIDELY QUOTED. 


‘sWhy, yes, there ’s a 
female correspc ndent at the 
seat of war and she seems 
to be carrying off all the 
honors.” 

‘“¢ Who is she?” 

‘¢Dame Rumor.” 


4 


ONE OR THE OTHER, 


‘¢] suppose when the 
world-powers have com- 
pleted the annexation of 
the earth we will have 

the Millennium.” 

‘¢ Either that or a first-class scrap.” 


THE GAME OF WAR. 


At this point it was intimated that the Briton would be content with 
the status guo ante. 
‘«It ll take a larger ante than that!” answered the Boer, wittily. 


AN ACCEPTED PRINCIPLE. 


‘¢] suppose that every army has a:censor.”’ 
‘Oh, yes! In modern war it is recognized that Truth needs a 
chaperon.” 


NO EASY TASK. 
‘Pa, can you define contraband of war?” 


‘¢T would n’t undertake it, my son. Several eminent statesmen are 
trying to do it and they don’t seem quite able to agree with onc another.” 
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MAKING A SHOW. 


GETTSTEIN.—Pshaw! For two years nopody vould sell Isaacs anydings except for cash. 
Mrs. GETTSTEIN. — Vot for, den, did he make an azzignment ? 
GETTSTEIN. —Choost to keep up appearances ! 





é. HIS WAY. IN THE ENGLISH BRANCH. 
} “6 W°* HAVE such a miserable cook,” said Dimpleton, ‘¢What high notes!” an English de Beauchamp 
‘‘that I’ve got so I hate to go home at night. Exclaimed. ‘* Why, I never can reauchamp!” 
This servant question is gradually disrupting the And yet we are told 
whole household.” This songstress made bold 
‘ Witherby smiled a pitying smile. ‘* What do you To try, and just managed to screauchamp. 














COPYRIGHT,1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


THE HUNTFR.—Well, it’s 
up to me now! 


course, while you are doing this, it is more 
or less upsetting. But it’s the only way.” 
Dimpleton was thoughtful. «I don’t know but you ’re right,” he 


keep her for?” he asked. 


‘sWhy, we keep her,” replied Dimpleton, 
‘¢because the chances are the next one will be 
worse.” 

Witherby laid his hand on his friend’s 
shoulder. ‘My dear fellow,” he said, ‘‘that 
is the whole trouble. That is the key to the 
entire question. Householders, as a rule, 
are too timid, or too lazy. I don’t know 
which. You take anything you can get, 
and suffer, rather than change.” 

‘¢But,” interrupted Dimpleton, with 
some surprise,«*:iwhy should we change 
ifvit "does n’t do any good?” 

‘¢ The point,” replied Witherby, ‘is 
right here. I’ve tried it, and know. 
My method is troublesome for a while, 
but it pays. I keep on changing until 
I get just the girl I want. I never en- 
gage a servant for more than a week’s 
trial. Then, if she does n’t fulfil my 
requirements exactly, I try another one. 

I keep this up until I am satisfied. Of 













said finally. ‘* How long have you been trying this?” COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


~ Witherby sighed. «About sixteen years,” he said. A CRITICAL SITUATION. 








Tom Masson. FIRST WARRIOR. — Whipped again, sayest thou? This is our tenth 
successive defeat ! 


[T IS N’T necessary to be nearly so narrow as some people are to get SECOND WARRIOR. —It is, indeed! And the worst of it is that we 
along all right in the straight and narrow way. have used up all our excuses in explaining the other nine! 









PUCK. 


AN INTERRUPTED PARTING. 
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SHE.— No; Guy de Harticourt, leave me! We must 
part! I will take the conseqyences, Arise! Leave me! 








HE (arising ).— Lost! Lost! Tost! Lo— 





A WRECK. 


1TH broken ribs she sauntered 







through the square, 
A trifle vexed — and yet she 
seemed to care 
But little for so serious a hurt, 
Though mincingly she raised her 
silken skirt 
And picked her way along the pavement 
there. 


Say if you would not stop and turn to stare 

At any maid you saw who, you could swear, 

Had passed —a fact that none might controvert — 
With broken ribs ? 





Quite broken! yet not quite beyond repair. 





ALWAYS WORK 
FOR WILLING HANDS. 


First KENTUCKIAN.— Hello! There ’s 
Triggers talking with one of the Skoopleys. 
Last time I was here the Triggerses was 
engaged in a feud against the Skoopleys. 

SECOND KENTUCKIAN.— Oh! he hain’t 
in that feud any more. You know it was 
one of his wife’s family feuds. He ’s in 
the Blister feud now. 

FIRST KENTUCKIAN.— How does that 
come ? 

X SECOND KENTUCKIAN.— Got divorced 
from his first wife and married a Blister. 
<a 


CONCESSIONS. 


RuBE.—I see most of the come-on men is in 





"T was thus: the ice upon the stones was glare; 
The wind blew hard, and with a sudden spurt 
‘Tumbled her there upon the ice and dirt ; 

Her new umbrella came from the affair 
With broken ribs! 

Frank Roe Batchelder. 


Shekaggy, now, ’stid o’ N’ York. 

S1.— Yayus; an’ ’t won’t be long ’fore they ’Il 
be makin’ ’rangements with the railroads fer half- 
fare fer bony fidy victims! I tell you, us westun 
farmers is gittin’ to be some cons’quence, that ’s 

















A REPETITIONAL MOVEMENT. 


‘‘ Things always go in clusters.” 3 

‘¢That ’s so; I proposed to a girl last Saturday 
night, and she has refused me every night this 
week.” 


THERE ARE MANY SUCH. 


‘‘Lushington is given to drowning his 
troubles in drink, is n’t he?” 

‘¢ Yes; and he is generally looking 

for trouble!” it 










IN THE.LINE OF PROGRESS. 


— there ’s no telling what we ’ll do next. 


brains. 


OUTCLASSED. 


FIRST POPULIST.—Yes; Silas went 
as a delegate to the convention, but I 
Yi dunno as he enjoyed it. 

Y SECOND POPULIST. — Why not? 
FIRST POPULIST.—Well, I heerd 
he met a dozen fellers with whiskers 
an inch or two longer ’n his’n. 





WHEN WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY IS IN USE. 


THE SWALLOW.— My brother was killed yesterday. 

THE SPARROW. —That’s too bad! How did it happen? 

THE .SWALLOW.— He was struck by a ‘‘rush” tele- 
gram and banged against a chimney! 


: ]N THE Millennium, we fancy, it will be thought as vulgar 
for a man to own legislatures as to wear diamonds. 


CANDIDLY, the only genuinely good Indian is the Indian 
without any pine land. 





hearts were parted there would be trouble. 


CHOLLY. — It ’s mahvellous — widing without 
horses and telegwaphing without wires, and — er 


Miss CHILTON.— No, indeed! Somebody 
may discover a method of thinking without 


what ! 








THERE ONCE was a fair Pterodactyl 
Who folded her wings on her back till 
They atrophied quite 
And she could n’t take flight 
When pursued by a serpent contractile. 


|F LovE made the world go round as fast as it 
thinks it does its centrifugal force would 
SHE (after he has straightened matters).— - obliterate the population. 


Yes, Guy, dear, I see it all now! As you say, 


was a sign, a warning, that if qur.two 
]F WE would just stop to think 
we would realize that the in- 
terest we take in our neighbors’ 
affairs is out of all propor- 
tion to their merit. 
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THE MESSENGER BREED. 


FIRST CARRIER PIGEON.— Hello, Jimmy! I'm on a rush message. 
SECOND CARRIER PIGEON.—Is dat so? So’m I;—let’s have a 
game o’ craps! ¥ 
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READING AND READERS. 


HERE ARE people who do not smoke and still others 
who do not drink, but when it comes to a question 
of reading most of us have to confess that we are 
addicted to the habit. We acquired it by compul- 
sion, our preference at the time,being some form of 
activity not purely mental; but it has gradually 
become second nature, and the amount of grist that 
our mills are willing to receive is astonishing. The 
other habits are looked after by competent persons 
and, perhaps, in a degree checked. In our youth 
we have the fable of little Robert Reed to beguile 
our infantile minds away from the noxious weed, 
and later there appears for our edification the 
young lady among whose claims to attractiveness 
is the motto, ‘*The lips that have touched tobacco 
shall never touch mine.” Then we have total 
abstinence leagues and anti-alcoholisms too numer- 
ous to mention. But where is the poet daring enough 
to sing the mental poverty of little Johnny Reader, 
the chemist who will invent anti-perusine, or an 
asylum for those who believe the scientific accounts 
in the Sunday Supplement? 
Ask little Johnny Reader, at the age of four- 
teen, which of Scott’s novels he likes best, and he 
We will reply, ‘‘ The one where Scotty seizes the tower- 
IN ing Arizona ruffian by the soles of his boots and in the 
twinkling of an eye causes him to measure his length 
on the green sward.” Seven years later inquire his opinion of the political 
situation and you will learn that the Government, in collusion with Wall 
and Lombard Streets, is about to compel every hard-working man to 
send sixteen dollars a week to the Secretary of the Treasury, who will 
use the money for the construction of solid gold furniture in his already 
palatial abode. He will go on to say that the Prime Minister of England, 
disguised as a laundress, recently entered the royal establishment at Pekin 
and made an arrangement with Li Hung Chang by which Russia will be 
obliterated week after next. He holds in his hand the only photograph of 
the bomb which is to make of the empire of the czars a hole in the ground. 
That none of these events takes place does not trouble the confident 
John. He is cach day 
so busy reading about 
still more startling 
events-to-be that no past 
non - occurrences bother 
him, John is the whiskey- 
drinker of readers and 
may be said to suffer 
from literary delirium 
tremens. 
Let us turn for relief 
to the Gentle Reader, 
to whom and for whom 
so many pretty things 
have been said. She has 
her times and seasons, 
and accepts implicitly 
the astronomy of her 
precious poets and novel- 
ists. With her the moon 
rises whenever there is 
anything special to be 
done, twice a day, if 
necessary. She is at her 
best when ‘The soft 
Springtime is calling the 
timid buds above the 
crumbling mold, while 
the dark eye of Rich- 
ard Longford gleams 
with a new light, 
showing that his 
soul is attuned to 
the poetry of the 
new. season’s 
birth;” or when 
“The chilly 
winds are heap- 
ing the dead and 
dying leaves along 
the wayside under 
the pensive glance 
of Florella’s long- 
rejected lover.” 
We leave her 
only to meet the 
nice young lady 
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PUCK. 


‘ cious invitation and after 


IMPUTATION. 


EDITH.— See the solitaire ring Harold gave me! What do you think of the stone? 
ETHEL.— Very pretty! What do you suppose it is? 


who in a moment of unpremedi- 
tated amiability asks some nice 
young man to direct her read- 
ing for six months. If the 
youth is guileless and in 
love, he accepts the spe- 


an incredible amount 
of toil sends her a list 
beginning with ‘< Sesa- 
me and Lilies” and 
ending with ‘* Rasse- 
las.” Four and one- 
half pages of the first 
book is all that the 
nice young lady has 
ever been known to 
read. And she has 
never become engaged 
to the nice young gentle- 
man afterward. No one AE 7 if 
knows why. 4 J Ya 
Now, in reading, as in 
everything else, there are 
pretenders, people who read 
nothing, and, therefore, can COPYRIGNT,1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZHANN 
talk as well about one book USEFUL. 
as another. Whether the dis- 
cussion is about ‘‘ Othello,” 
‘¢Les Miserables,” ‘¢ lvan- 
hoe” or ‘‘ Love for Five Minutes is Love for Six Weeks,” she has the 
same remarks to make. ‘Let ’s see; this book is about m-m-m-m-m,” 
— with an upward sidelong ‘glance—<‘‘Oh! yes, it is fine, is n’t it? 
Especially the chapter where m-m-m-m-m-meets — what was her name, 
now? Oh! I love that story.” If Bacon wanted a converse to his propo- 
sition, ‘‘ Reading maketh a full man,” he would find it here. There are 
hosts of others; some read Maeterlinck, others, somebody’s ‘ Wit and 
Wisdom,” while there are multitudes who read so fast and loose that they 
don’t know whether Goliath was 2 Persian goddess or a Scotch covenanter. 


A. RB. Keeler. 
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THE DoG.—I tell yer, there ’s nothin’ better 
*n a sled to keep a dog’s blood in circulation ! 






































UNCOM- 
PROMISING. 


FOREMAN ( Weekly 
Hustler). — Hello! 
Here ’s the weather 
report in this morn- 
ing’s daily; says that 
a cold wave ’s coming, 
I saw that just in 
time. We are all 
ready to go to press, 
but we can just run 
that little announce- 
ment. 

EDITOR.—No; we 
just won’t! This 
paper does n’t do any 
official advertising for 
the government. It’s 
an anti - administra- 
tion organ from the 
word Go! 


QUEERED. 


FIRST MICROBE. 
— Doing any execu- 
tion these days? 
SECOND MI- 
BY CROBE,— No; — 
% darn it! Every- 
body ’s onto me; 
—the doctors spot- 
ted me and put my 
picture in the yel- 
low papers! 


“THERE ARE very 
few of us that 
could stand the 
pace of being hap- 
py all the time. 
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EX», HIS PART. 
J a AID CUPID: ‘* Here’s a man 








and maiden, 
Both subjects for my art; 
And now, to make them 
both love-laden, 
I ’ll play my litle part.” 


And so, without regard for weather 


Or work or strife or play, 
He simply placed them close 
together, 
And then he went away. 
Tom Masson. 


HE EXPLAINS. 

‘*T am_ surprised,” said Mr. 
Coldwater, ‘*that you, a life-long 
Prohibitionist, should have gone 
over to the advocates of high 
license.” 

‘¢ Well,” said his friend, ‘‘ we 
have been attacking the liquor 
traffic in front without any suc- 
cess, and I thought it might be 
well to try a flank movement.” 


NOT SO BAD. 

ISAACS,— He said you vos abso- 
lutely desdidute — 

COHENSTEIN (indignantly ).— 
Vot? 

IsAACS.— Of generosity. 

COHENSTEIN (much relieved). 
—oOh! 

A THEORY. 

FIRST CITIZEN.— This has a 
dangerous sound: ‘* The detach- 
ment, having accomplished its 





object, retired.” 

SECOND CITIZEN.—Well, per- 
haps the object of the detachment 
was to get out of the way while 
there was anything left of it. 
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THE NEXT BEST THING. 


MIss SPARKLER.— No, Mr. Churchly, I can never marry you! 
quick temper, extravagant habits, and little money. 
- REV. CHURCHLY.— Then allow me to offer up a short prayer for the man 


you do. 


PUCK. 


eget 


' 
t 
; 


: 





tae, 


i : > 


LITTLE UNFINISHED WORK. 
> WESTERNER.— The nearest doctor is twenty miles away. 
TouRIsT.—I suppose there is n't much for a doctor to do out here, anyway ? 
WESTERNER.— Not much. We 're all pretty good shots! 
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AN AUTHORITY. 

‘*No,” said Father Time; ‘1 ’m not worrying over 
this question about when the century begins. I’ve been 
too long in the business not to know 
what century I’m at.” 









THE WEAK POINT. 


FRIEND,— Dere ’s only one 
objection I kin see to your 
costoom. 

WEARY 
Wot ’s dat? ’ 

FRIEND. — You look 
so warm an’ comfortable 

dat you won’t excite 
any sympat’y. 


WILLY. — 


A PRESUMABLY NOT. 


} Papa.—No; George 


( Washington never told 
r / a lie. 

JOHNNY.—Then if he 
had a little boy he would 
n’t have given him any gags 
about Santa Claus. 





|T Is a great pity that the voice of conscience can’t use a, 
megaphong. 


NEXT IN importance to a good memory is a good for- 
getter. &’ 
Dern eee ey seertey Snowmen WHOEVER SAID. that no man is a hero to his valet forgot 


i Race that a great many men are their own valets. 


APPLAUSE HAS helped as many people along to eventual 
failure as to ultimate success. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


OPEN Pegg cue HAS been chiefly an opening of doors. It is 
DOORS. no less so now than when the Phoenicians sailed West, 

carrying their purple dye, their bronzes, their glass, their gold 
and silver vessels and, incidentally, the alphabet, which they had invented. 
It is also a thankless task, and it has never been undertaken except for selfish 
ends. Phoenicia fought for the chance to trade and traded for gain; the 
people behind the closed doors had to take her wares. The Greeks took 
her alphabet and passed it on to the Romans, and the world has been 
using it ever since. Our debt to those early door-openers, who did the 
thing solely for their own profit, could not easily be reckoned. This is a 
truism of history so venerable that we never question it. But we are apt 
to be startled by the suggestion that progress is still achieved by the old 
plan; that, in fact, no other plan has ever been devised. As the great 
modern door-opener England has done more to increase the sum-total of 
enlightenment than all her continental critics together. For selfish reasons? 
Certainly! And yet, selfishness has evolved, as all things have. She no 
longer conquers for spoils. She had a sorry lesson in ’76, and not since 
has she tried to exact taxes from her colonies. She maintains only such 
authority as will preserve her fair right to trade. And when she opens a 
door she leaves it open. All who will may enter with their goods and com- 
pete with her on equal footing. This is what has made her the foremost 
civilizing power of the age. And this is why her triumph in South Africa 
would mean more civilization. One may believe and admit it and still 
have his own opinion of the motives back of and the justice of her assault. 


A KANSAS 
SCHEME. 


ITH CONSIDERABLE advertising flourish an experi- 
ment in journalism is heralded from Topeka, 
Kansas. The Daily Capital of that city announces that 
for six issues, beginning March 13th, the paper will be under the sole 
direction of the Reverend Charles M. Sheldon. Mr. Sheldon is a man 
who has gained renown as the author of ‘‘In His Steps,” a story in 
which the hero sought to apply the precepts of Jesus—as interpreted by 
Mr. Sheldon—to the affairs of daily life. It may be said, in passing, 








PUCK. 








that countless people come as near to the ideal in question as this hero 
did, without making one quarter of the fuss about it. The experiment is 
made ostensibly to enable Mr. Sheldon to show what a Christian daily 
newspaper should be. In the words of the announcement, ‘It is to be 
Christian from date-line to the foot of the last page.” ‘* We would not,” 
says the editor, ‘‘ venture a prediction as to specific results.” As he 
invites comment, however, PUCK will not emulate his diffidence, but will 
boldly venture the prediction that the specific result will be an advertise- 
ment of doubtful value to the Topeka Dai!y Capital. There are plenty 
of Christian newspapers, both daily and weekly, published by men who 
have the betterment of humanity quite as sincerely at heart as Mr. 
Sheldon can possibly have. That modern journalism has grave faults is 
due not to a lack of good intentions but to differences of opinion. 
Certainly there are daily newspapers right here in New York that are 
nearly enough Christian to win the support of millions of Christian 
people; and, for all that we know to the contrary, the publishers of the 
yellowest of them may be inspired by motives as high as the publishers of 
the cleanest. It is a matter of taste; and it is also a matter of supply 
and demand. The decent newspapers and periodicals of the country are 
at work educating the demand for reading matter. In proportion as they 
succeed the vicious publications lose support. But they will always exist 
so long as the demand for them exists. ‘‘One definition of a Christian 
newspaper,”’ says Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘ would be a journal of information. con- 
cerning what people ought to know and not what they want to know.” 
But does Mr. Sheldon really suppose he is qualified to be a literary wet- 
nurse to other grown-up people? His definition may be good, but the 
question is, who shall decide what they ought to know? Some persons 
like Mr. Sheldon, earnest but unobserving, believe that they have a 
heaven-sealed license to do this. The hard experience of the world, on 
the other hand, has shown that people must decide for themselves what 
they ought to know. We entertain no suspicion that Mr. Sheldon will 
revolutionize modern journalism or enhance his own reputation for 
usefulness. 


ADVICE R. BOURKE COCKRAN has taken Mr. Bryan up into his 
FOR lap and talked to him like a loving father. He has 
BRYAN. advised the candidate to drop Silver and Trusts and to make 


a specialty of Imperialism. He argues.that the Silver issue is 
dead, the Trust issue dying, and that, if Mr. Bryan would promise to let 
the currency alone for four years, he could be elected as an anti-[mperialist. 
It is not easy to share Mr. Cockran’s belief that this course would elect 
Mr. Bryan, but there is no doubt that the American people would welcome 
the chance to vote squarely upon this new issue. Mr. Bryan, ‘we can not 
help thinking, would be wise to follow Mr. Cockran’s advice. There is 
little question, even among his own supporters, that he will hamper him- 
self to the extent that he puts forward the Silver issue. Let him drop 
that and give the country a chance at an issue that is not only alive, but 
heavy with weal or woe to our future. Let us find out just how many ‘the 
people” are whom Mr. Bryan and Mr. Hoar describe as being horrified at 
our present foreign policy. If Mr. Bryan will confine himself to that issue 
we shall have an interesting and instructive campaign. And if Mr. Bryan 
won’t do it, then his party should make him stand in a corner and geta 
candidate that will. 
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‘Whoa! ye darn fool, whoa ! 





THE ONLY RESULT. 


Ye ain't gittin' away from the dog—yer only gittin’ away from the milk!” 
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MULLIGAN’s HISTORY OF THE ANGLO-BOER WAR. 


ULLIGAN,” said Mr. Unionjack, ‘‘there ’s a magazine 
article on the Anglo-Sax—” ; 

‘«Whisht!” said Mulligan; ‘*Oi have no toime 
to rade magazine articles. Oi’m wur-rukin’ on 
a history av the Boer war. Says Oi to meself 
‘This war is atthractin’ a divil av a lot av attin- 
tion an there ’ll be lots av histhries av it as soon 
as it’s over, an’ the man thot wants to get in on 
the gr-round flure had betther shtart in roight 

away. ’T will be as impartial a histhry as ye can 
ixpict from a man that was bor-rn in the County 
Tipperary. The matarials will be drawn from all 
available soorces — Kaffirs, Zulus, Basutos, war- 
corrispondints an’ official raypor-rts, together with any rayloi’ble 
information that can be convayniently picked up be the author. 
The facts will not be misrepresented to anny unraisonable ixtint — 
bedad! the facts are so satisfactory thot it is n’t nicissary to mis- 
riprisint thim! If ye ’ll allow me, Oi ’ll rade yez the priface. 


THE HISTHRY AV THE ANGLO-BOER WAR. 


By DANIEL MULLIGAN. 





YYZ 


PREFACE. 


As is ushelly the case in thracin’ the origin av a war, ye 
must go back a divil av a long way. In the prisint instance, as 

in manny others, we foind the origin av it in human nature. On 

the wan soide we have a simple agr-ricultural community, ar-rumed 

to the teeth, knowing how to shoot, an’ wit’ a shtrong belief thot 
immygr-rants, foreigners, haythens an’ heretics shud be taxed for 
the binifit av mimbers av the Dutch Rayfor-rumed Chur-rch. On 
the other hand, we have a pr-roud, enloightened nation with a rooted 
habit av carryin’ pr-rogress an’ civiloization into all quarthers av th’ 
globe where there’s little or no demand for thim, an’ wit’ a hivin-sint 
mission, so it thinks, av moindin’ other payple’s business, an’ accumu- 
latin’ rale istate an’ goold moines. Under the circumshtances, what 
cud ye ixpict but thot the pr-roud inloightened nation ud sail in to whip 
the poor simple farmers? An’ so it did. There was foights away back 
in eighteen an’ fifty; but as the histhorian has not the records av thim 
handy, an’ as the public in gin’ral has forgot all about thim long ago, 
we will omit the uninterestin’ daytails an’ pass on to more impor-rtant 
ivints. In eighteen an’ eighty-wan, or thereabouts — the histhorian is 
not sure av the date, an’ what difference does it make, annyhow ? — 
a Br-ritish foorce av six hundred min under Sir Jarge Colley was licked at 
Majuby Hill be a Boer foorce rangin’ from sixty-wan min, accordin’ to the 
most inthusiastic Boer accounts, to twinty-wan thousand three hundred an’ 
forty-six min accordin’ to the imaginations av some av the Br-ritish 
wroiters. But, annyhow, they was licked in a way thot has made Oireland 
rayj’ice from thot day to this. An’ thin Misther Gladstone kem into 
power, he med pace wit’ the Boers, an’ Oi ’m bound to say thot, in my 
judgmint, it was n’t because he was afraid av thim, though there be some 
fools thot hould the conthrairy opinion. 

‘¢Well, annyhow, things 

wint along quiet enough 
for some years till a 
man be the name av 
Jameson, a docthor, 
Oi belave, that mis- 
took himsilf for a gin- 
eral, — not but what 
some military min 
have mistook thim- 
silves for ginerals — 
but Jameson thought 
he was goin’ to sayze 
Praytoria suddintly in 
the middle av the 
noight an’ knock 
smithereens out av 
ould Kruger before he 
woke up. 

Well, Jameson 
walked into a Boer 
thrap, a prosaydin’ 
thot was not so com- 
mon thin as it has be- 
come since, an’ was 
wilkimmed by ould 
Kruger in the mornin’ 
wit’ the information thot 
he ’d think over whether he 
shoot him or commute his 
sintince. An’ it happened thot 
there was quite a number av 
Br - ritish ar-rmy officers wit’ 
Jameson, all havin’ lave av 
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A NOTICEABLE ERROR. 


TEACHER.— Now, George Washington, what is wrong about that sentence? 
SCHOLAR.— Please, Ma'am ;— craps should be spelt with an ‘‘a"’ instead of an ‘‘o.” 


PUCK. 
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EXCELSIOR. 


BOOKKEEPER.— Is that new drummer very. slick ? 
CASHIER. — Well, say! He can actually make you pay for the 
drinks while he 's talking about his own baby! 


absince at the same toime, as it happened; an’ whin the Br-ritish War 
Office heard what they had been doin’ it was very indignant an’ dis- 
missed thim all. But later on it tuk pity on thim an’ gev thim back their 
jobs, an’ though it niver gev out anny public ixplanation why it did this, 
Oi think it was, may be, because whin the Boers had a thrap in the neigh- 
borhood it was too much too ixpict thot By-ritish officers wud n’t walk 
into it. 

An’ the Imp’ror Willyum av Jarmany, who was a very bad an’ 
dangerous young man at thot toime, sint a tillygram to Kruger congratu- 
latin’ him. There was no more throuble for a long toime afther thot, an’ 
the Lord knows how long the irrepressible conflict moight have been hild 
off if it had n’t been for the appearance on the sane av the Honorable 
Joe Chamberlain. But we will defer further raymar-rks about this 
ray-mar-rk-able man till the nixt chapther. 


A RUNNER’S PARADISE. 


FIRST FILIPINO. —The 
English prisoners at 
Pretoria are confined 
in a race-course. 
SECOND FILIPINO. 
— How kind the Boers 
are! You don’t catch 
the pigs of Americans 
allowing our prisoners 
any such chance to 
keep in training! 


THE ONLY safe pre- 

diction about the 

Boer war is that it will 
last until it is over. 


THE BRITISH VER- 

SION-—Ifat First 

You Don’t Succeed, 

Try a Flank Move- 
ment. 


ACCORDING to Mr. 
Bryan, it seems 

that the Filipinos are 
enlightened enough for 
self-government, but not 
enlightened enough to be 
governed by this country. 


JHE PUGILIST’s short cut to 
fame is frequently an upper cut. 
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» Amounts, $15 to $100,000 f He - 


| Write for Particulars. Pp me U D E NTIAL = tn = 


HAS THE _ 
THE PRUDENTIAL =e 


= A The Great Nations * 


are 3 repr esented amongst 


the holders of Policies in 


* The Prudential 


which number over 


3,500,000 


insuring Over 


$500, 000,000.00 





Life Insurance— Both Sexes — 


Ages 1—70 


%, 


INSURANCE CO STRENGTHO ‘ oy 


OF AMERICA _ My jk 


som a ee, 


™\ JOHN. F. DRYDEN, Pres. 
| \ Home Office; NEWARK, N. J. 











CAUTION.—The buyin iblic will please 
confound the bem tom COHMER iano — 





one of a g name of a cheap 
grade. 

Our name spells— 
Ss—O—Hi-_-M-—-E—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 

Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 224 St. 
CDBOCDBIED 6 





BEECHAWM’S | 
PILLS W283 ing | 


Cure Billous and Nervous Disorders. © 


10 cents and 25 cents, at drug stores. ¢ 














OLD 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
“BOTTLED IN BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 
the Distillery. 

A. OVERHOLT & CO., 








Pittsburg, Pa. 











PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 
PERSONALLY- T O U R cee 


CONDUCTED 


OLD MEXICO = 
CALIFORNIA 


14 days in Mexico. 19 days in California 
Fesruary 12 To Marcu 29. 
SPECIAL PULLMAN TRAIN 
Pa k Dining, Sleeping, Compartment, and 

Observation Cars over entire route. 
Rate, $550, covering all necessary expenses. 


MEXICO ONLY 


Fesruary 12 To Marcu 6. 
Rate, $300, covering all necessary expenses. 


CALIFORNIA ONLY 


Fesruary 27 to Marcu 29. 
Rate, $375, covering all necessary expenses, 
Tours To FLLUR.DA, OLD PT. COMFORT, 
AND WASHINGTON. 


For detailed itineraries and full information, apply 
be eel Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New 
dress Geo. W. Boyd, Asst. Gen’l Pass. Agent, 


lo 
rior 

















J, B. HUTCHINSON, 
General Manager. 


J. B. WOOD, 
Gen’! Pass. Agent. 














Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG and 
EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in 
If Puck ts worth buy- 
ing, it is worth preserving. Price, 


perfect shape. 


75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
Postage Stamps taken. 


Address: PUCK, N. Y. 








who loves secrecy,’ 


Baltimore Md, 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 





BaD EITHER Way. 

‘*Would you give 
any birthday presents 
to Cousin Jane?” 

‘Why not?” 

‘*Well, she won't 
like it if we do, and 
she won't like it if we 
don't."’ — Detroit Free 
Press. 
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THOUGHTFUL, _ 

HE. — Won't you 
give me just one 
waltz? 

SHE. — Well, just 
one; but it must be 
very slow, please. You 
know I'm in mourn- 
ing. — Catholic Stand- 
ard and Times. 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


The best stomach regulator. None better in mixed drinks. 
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GOOD ADVICE. 


Mr. GAYLUSH.— @fficer! I can — hic! — see two moons up zhere and — hic ! — 
hear ’em talking to eaeh other! 
OFFICER.— Ye can, eh? Well, ye don’t want to believe nawthing that ye hear, 
and only half what ye see! 





GOES ECZEMA CURE $1-to0 cxce' Gs. *Gireiand, 0 





lators. Druggists sell it. 


Physicians will tell you Dr. Siegert’s Angostura 
Bitters is the best of all tonics and stomach regu- 





SECRECY. 
‘* Beware of the man 


said the person who 
deals in generalities. 

‘*He’s got me scared 
now,” answered Sen- 
ator Sorghum. ‘‘I al- 
—— did say this Aus- 
tralian ballot was a 





mighty bad idea.”"— 





Washington Star. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.60 

for a superb box of candy 

by express, prepaid east of 

Denver or west of New York. 

Suitable for presents. Sample 
dress 


orders solicited. Ad 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


. 





and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 
Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 









VERY few of us have 
the nerve to tell folks 
what they really ought 
to know.-- Washington 
Democrat. 


PEOPLE can ride a 
free horse so long that 
they will kick when 
the owner asks for 
the horse.— Atchison 
Globe. 


‘¢ Dip Mary marry happily?” 

‘¢ Well, when she’ looks at her dia- 
monds she thinks she did, and when she 
looks at the man she says she is 
wretched. Lately, though, she seems 
to be growing contented.” 

‘¢ How is that?” 

‘¢ Why, she wears her diamonds all 
the time, and manages not to see her 
husband more than once a week.” — 
Boston Home Journal. 





It’s your 
own fault 


if you drink the bottled 
ales that are flat, and full 
of dregs and sediment. 


To see 
your error 


order a bottle of Evans, note 
its sparkling brilliancy, and 
then turn it upside down 
and drain the last droy— 
thereafter 


Do as 
you please 


but remember you are re- 
sponsible for all you know. 


YAR 


S There’s no smoke like 
the smoke from 


3 Nestor | 
S Cigarettes | 


“ 7 Sy VS oH ‘ > 
310 First Premiums 


Awarded to the IRIE STATE 
INCUBATO usranteed to operate 
in any climate,’ Send for catalugue. 

PRAIRIE STATE LNCUBATOR CO. Homer City, Pa. 


OOO 
Hosioivinivins 


BOUND 
VOLUMES 


_* PUCK 


MAKE A 


Handsome Addition 


TO ANY LIBRARY 








\ 
WAL AZ 
as 
















Complete, ‘Bound in Two 
Volumes, Cloth, - $7.50 
In Half Morocco, . 9.00 


1899 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
$2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 
NEW YORK 


OCOUCCREE 
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A deliciously seasoned beef drink. 


Tones up a weak stomach- 
A satisfying substitute for stimulants 








cory 











What’s Best? 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


of course. 
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SUBURBAN RECKONING. 


Mrs. CiTILy (of the city, visiting the Isolates, of Lonelyville).—1s that your 
“second” girl playing with little Marmaduke? 


Mrs. ISOLATE (wearily ).— 





But one “‘ Original’? Angostura Bitters — Ab' s, 
that one —take no other, and physical improvement 
is assured. Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. 


No ;— my fourth, this month! 





It is a natural sparkling wine produced in America 
under the supervision of expert wine-makers. Cook's 
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. 





A MAN recently summed up life this way: 
Then you support somebody for a while. 
get old and somebody supports you for awhile again. 
wear themselves out paying for your funeral. 


supports you for a while. 


‘¢ You ’re borne. Somebody 
Then you 
Then you die and the folks 


You ’re always a burden or with 


a burden. So, what ’s the use?—Boston Home Journal. 
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WILLIAMS "sox 
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wy 
| WILLIAMS 
| SOAP 





Tas J. B. WittraMms Co., Glastonbury Conn, 
Dear Sirs :— 

I enclose a picture taken by me in one of the leading barber shops in this 
city yesterday. While awaiting ‘‘my turn,” the old gentleman in the chair entered and 
asked if he could be shaved. a told that he could, he asked what soap they used, and 
said if they didn’t use WILLI Soap he would Zo elsewhere. He stated that he was 
ninety-three years old, and me gh nothing but WILLIAMS”. Soap for more than haif of 
his fife. That many years ago his face had heen 7 poisoned in a shop, where one of the 
so-called cheap soaps was used, and he had suffered agonies. He at once quit that shop 
and went to one where WILLIAMS’ Soap was alwa ways used, Since then he had fought shy 
of all barbers who did not use ‘WILLIAMS’ SOAP.’ 

Very Respectfully, J. W. URQUHART, 
Detroit, Mich. 


MORAL: Protect yourself by insisting that your barber uses 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP. Accept no substitute from deal- 
ets if you shave yourself. Williams’ Soaps are sold all over the 


world, 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn.. 
Depots 3 London, Paris, Dresden, Sydney. 

















PRACTICAL SYMPATHY. 

‘‘Georgy has such a sympathetic 
heart. He saw a poor old glazier 
passing the house yesterday, and what 
do you suppose he did?” 

‘¢T ’m sure I don’t know.” 

‘¢Ran down the street and threw a 
stone through Mrs. Pinchbeck’s parlor 
window.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Pears’ 


Pretty boxes and odors 
‘are used to sell 














Satisfy those who enjoy whole- 
some, delicious, well seasoned 
food. Made from the choicest 
meat stock that money can buy, 
in Libby’s famous hygienic 


such 
soaps as no one would 
touch if he saw them un- 


kitchens. Enough in each can 
to make 8 plates of soup. 
10c. at your grocers. 





LIBBY, McNEILL & LIBBY, disguised. Beware of a 
posses ton CACO TEL, aay soap that depends on 











something outside of it. 





Alcohol, Opium, " 
Drug Using. 
' 


) THE 


Ids easil 
a These yi br agg 4 WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


pad ey as admin- of BUFF. ‘ALO, ° N.Y. 
ure ss: —— LEXINGTON, MASS, 
oo pe Ey Write PROVIDENCE, R&R. I. 


for particulars. WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
fh oceieenmettintnateiahiilaame 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


- 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, \ new Yorg. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 


BR RR 





IT seems to be a man’s duty to keep 
the wolf from his own door, and his 
wife’s to scare off the wolf in front of her 
church. —Af¢chison Globe. 





TRYING TO MAKE UP. 

Mrs. MuGGs.—What are you drink- 
ing whiskey for? 

Mr. MuccGs.—Th’ grip, m’ dear. 

Mrs. MucGcs.— You got over the 
grip a month ago. 

Mr. MuGcs.— Yes, m’ dear; but I 
did n’t know ’bout whiskey bein’ good 
fer grip then, m’ dear.—N. Y. Weekly. 

THE man who says there is no goodness in 
the world, has never looked beyond himself. — 
Ram's Horn. 





Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchan- 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it. 





IF_ IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 














HARK, THE NEW LINGO! 


ESeum THE Muse de Proletariat, 

My risen star burns yellow in the East ; 
I am the New York Joynal's laureate ; 

I am the Beauty born to tame the Beast. 








The Hoe Song passes, but my late Pen-Chant 
Stargs with a cinch upon the Commonweal; 

I 've struck the most effective plea extant — 
The Populistic burden, ‘‘ Aus dem spiel!” 


I find a mine of power in sonorous words — 
Words that in rhythmic setting fairly scream ! 
I use them to enflame the idle herds, 
They constitute the-‘‘ Mystery’’ and the ‘‘ Dream.” 


I know the weak credulity of men ; 
I know the depths-of envy in the race ; 
I know how easy 't is to rouse it, when 
One flaunts the ‘bond of Shylock ”"’ in its face. 


Granted, that ‘neath the Banner of the Free 

There are no “special rights”’ that I can name: — 
What 's Optim's cold philosophy to me, 

When Pessim points my only way to fame ? 


I 'm quite aware that in a land like ours, 

Where work and wages are in reach of all, 
The poet's rune on every palate sours 

Unless it 's thickly smeared with Yellow Gall. 


What reck I if your critics prove me wrong, 
And call me ‘‘demagogue"’ and “ charlatan ?”’ 
No logic weighs against a Soulful Song 
About ‘‘ man’s inhumanity to man.” 


And ‘‘ what avail,” though any citizen 

Of this republic think it strong and great ? — 
One melting lyric from my fiery pen 

Shakes it from Lubec to the Golden Gate! 


What matter though the modern toiler's lot 
Is vastly better than the ancient rule ? — 

One threnody of Sentimental Rot 
Transforms him to a Melancholy Fool ! 


I have my cue; I 've learned the people well ; 
I am the Jack Cade of the Later Time ; 
I am the Fuel of the Social Hell, 
The New Pandora in the réle of Rhyme! 
John C. Ochiltree. 
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A’ GENIUS. 


Mrs. NEWLYRICH.— Everything you have you owe to me! 
MR. NEWLYRICH (groaning).—Yes! Even them slob ancestors are your idea! 
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- tes Club Cocktails? 


“A MODERN ECSTASY” is a 
Shakespearian definition for a “ Cocktail.” 
‘Kings it makes gods, and meaner creat- 


ures 
Wherever good livers are found, 

wherever conviviality exists, even to 

the most remote corners of the earth, 
the “CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns 
supreme as a fashionable drink. 

The “CLUB COCKTAILS” 
never vary; they are always the same. 
, be rg their yeaa raat is that 
q they are six mon ore being 
P< drawn off and bottled. 

... “ ils” that are served over 
the bar do not contain these indis- 
pensable qealltios. 

Seven Varieties: Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, 
Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. + 













F< = et) 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


39 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London. 


9338 2B BBG 3338 BB368883: 
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To ladies and children, or any person with 
a fine, sensitive skin, Pears’ Transparent Soap 
is invaluable. For shaving it is also recom- 
mended. It produces, with either hot or cold 
water, a profuse, creamy and fragrant lather, 
which, owing to the purity of the soap, does 
not cause redness or irritation of the skin, but 
leaves a sense of comfort and cleanliness at- 
tainable by no other means. In the form of 
Pears’ Shaving Stick, it is applied directly to 
the face, and no shaving dish therefore is re- 
quired. 


Lyons Silks 


Rich Fancy Crépes, 
Broché, Metéor and Empire Crépe. 
Printed and Enlevage Crépe. 





WE have never seen a man too poor to buy White Silks for Wedding Gowns. 


tobacco.— Washington Democrat. Cachemir and fancy Squares 


for Waists. 
Printed Foulards, Soft Satins. 


Pongees, Rich Panne Velvets. 


Sedren® 10h 4. 


WHEN a thing should be done, too many 
people believe that ‘‘the city’’ or ‘‘the rail- 
roads"’ should do it.—Atchison Globe. 





METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never spoils; guaranteed pound box 2éc. at 
lers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr.. Indianapolis, Ind. 
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By Speciat Rovat WARRANTS TO 
Her MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 


PERTH, LONDON, 
Scotland. England. 


52 Goto AND SiLvER MEDALS AWARDED 
FOR EXCELLENCE. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., 
Distillers. * 


| Dewar's Scotch Whisky | 








These Jugs are handsome specimens of the 
famous English Doulton Ware, and make a very 
attractive addition tothe sideboard. They contain 

Dewar’s Speciai Old Scotch Whisky, 
remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness 
which age alone can give, distilled from the finest 
malted Barley procurable. Send for Catalogue No. 7. 

Goods packed in unmarked cases. 
FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole U. S. Agent, 
JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., 
(Dept. 7) 22 West 24th St., New York, N. Y. 


















SPHINX JUG, $2.00 


Cash or Postal Order. 
Express Prepaid. 


BOBBIE BURNS JUG, $2.00 


Cash or Postal Order. 
Express Prepaid. 














EVERY woman believes that if her 


doctor -had been living in the days of (Q 
Methuslah, Methuslah would be living The ack 


yet.—Adchison Globe. 








C seoek LOSS 


has unexcelled facilities for the pro- 
duction of printed matter in modern 
style at ‘moderate prices, 
Catalogues, Business Announce- 
ments, Art and Commercial Work, 
Illustrated Books and Pamphlets, 
Souvenirs and- Menu Cards, De- 
signed, Illustrated and Printed AS 
THEY SHOULD BE. 
All branches of the business under 
one roof. 
Send for Estimate when in need of Print- 


CLUETT.PEABODY & Co. ing of Any Kind, 
MAKERS Address, 




















Puck Building 
ew Yorks. 
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ea, THE BANE OF OVERTOP. 
Z < 
tie Fe family reasons, I am obliged to be 
nice to Overtop. Overtop has un- 
4 ~! doubtedly some good qualities nestled 
G away in recesses of his character, 
EN but they seldom get a chance to 
q (G>* show themselves, as they are elbowed 
el to one side by his predominant char- 
j] acter — the desire to be ‘‘It” on all oc- 

casions. 

Overtop has done just enough traveling, and 
has seen just enough to make his complaint a particularly 
aggravated one. 

Overtop is too much of an artist to be a vulgar liar, but 
as a studied embellisher of the truth he scores his most 
striking triumphs. When he is unable to produce an inci- 
dent from his own experience that can be moulded into over- 
shadowing the incident that you have just related, he will 
marshall out some statistical information he has stored away 
for just such an emergency, and which is bound to make 
your incident seem trifling in comparison. For instance, you 
may have just related about an appalling fire which occurred 
the night before, three blocks from your house, and which 
consumed several buildings. Whilst the rest of the group 
are plying you with animated questions of further details, 
Overtop is silently waiting for the first pause, and when it 
comes he immediately gives you a history of the Chicago fire, 
with the data as to the area burned, and the number of 
buildings consumed. 

Or you relate a cute saying lisped out by your four-year- 
old. That reminds Overtop of a youngster of three that 
crossed on the steamer with him, who could recite most of 
‘¢Gray’s Elegy.” 

In the same way, no matter what the incident or theme, 
you can not catch Overtop napping — he’s got your story 
beaten before you commence. 

Overtop is in his element and thrives on the pabulum 
of an open-mouthed group of which he is the autocratic 
centre; but he is not above practicing his formula upon an 
isolated individual, particularly if said individual is at all of a 
modest or shrinking nature. Now, Overtop, knowing my 
naturally timid and retiring disposition, has gotten into the 
habit of dropping in on me frequently and at odd moments. 

When I hear him approaching upon such an occasion, 
I hastily gather up as many as possible of my newest belong- 
ings, for I know that otherwise I will never cherish them again. 

He hardly gets into the room and exchanges a brief 
greeting before he has seized a recently purchased guitar 
which I was not able to smuggle away in time. Upon in- 
quiring the price, he smiles, then shows me of what an in- 
ferior make the whole instrument is. Tries to persuade me 
that it has certain harsh tones that ought not to be in a good 
guitar. Ends up by telling me of a recent purchase he made 
for a friend, of a guitar, which he secured for less than half 
the price I paid, and which was in every way a superior 
instrument. Picked it up in an out-of-the-way place 


on the East Side. cca 


He next examines a pair of antique candle- 
sticks which I had just picked up at a bargain. 
Upon my telling him that I had gotten them 
at an out-of-the-way place on the East Side, 
he smiles and tells me that’s an old 
trick; that such places have regular 
hands working for them all the time, 
turning out antiques by the carload. 
Shows me what he considers unmis- 
takable marks of modern workman- 
ship. Advises me that the only place 
where you are suve of getting genu- 
ine antiques is a certain place 
downtown where he goes. Tells 
me of some rare things he picked 
up there for a song. Gave most 
of them away to different friends. 
(That heads me off from examin- 
ing them at his rooms. ) 

Subsequently, in the belief 
that his downtown place may 
really prove ‘‘a find,” and in the 
anticipation, as well, of warding 
off his customary unfavorable 
comment, I make one or two 
purchases there. But I am no better 
off than before, for, upon displaying 
these purchases during his next visit, he 
still smiles and explains that that place has 
run down a great deal of late, and is now 
just as bad as the rest. The only place 
now to get genuine antiques is at a little 
shop on the West Side. 

As I have said before, for family reasons 
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LASTING. 


‘*But, I suppose,’”’ said the friend to whom he described the 
accident, ‘‘ you can get the egg stains out of your clothes?” 

“TI suppose so,” said the victim; ‘but it will be a long time 
before I get them out of my recollection.” 





I have tried to be nice to Overtop; but some day I shall 
forget the family; and the day I forget Overtop will long 


remember. Wm. Cruger Cushman. 





HIS EXPERIENCE. 


‘¢T see,” said the first Hlarlemite, ‘‘ that the Boers have 
been importing heavy guns as pianos.” 

‘¢It seems to me,” said the second Harlemite, ‘that 
pianos ought to be considered contraband of war. I know 
that the enemy in the next flat have been annoying us seri- 
ously since they were reinforced by a piano, and I ’m afraid 
the outcome will be that we ’ll be compelled to evacuate.” 


THE BIRD in the bush, no doubt, has a different opinion 
of the value of birds in the hand. 
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NO MARKED CHANGE. 


‘*Don't cry, little man— you 're getting your face all dirty." 
‘‘Oh! dat's all right— boo hoo! —it was n't clean, anyhow!” 








WASHINGTON, 


Personally-Conducted Tours via Penn- 
sylvania Railroad. 


The next Pennsylvania Railroad three-day 
personally-conducted tour to Washington, D. 
C., leaves Thursday, February 15. The rate, 
$14.50 from New York, $11.50 from Philadel- 
phia, with proportionate rates from other points, 
covers transportation for the round trip, meals 
en route, transfer of passenger and ordinary 
baggage to hotel, two days accommodations at 
the Arlington, Normandie, Riggs, or Ebbitt 
House, services of experienced tourist agent 
and chaperon—in short, every item of necessary 
expense during the entire trip. 

For accommodations at Willard’s, Regent, 
Metropolitan, or National Hotel, $2.50 less, 
Side trips to Mount Vernon, Richmond, Old 
Point Comfort, and Norfolk at greatly reduced 
rates. 

All tickets good for ten days, with special 
hotel rates after expiration of hotei coupons. 

For itineraries and full information apply to 
ticket agents; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, 
New York; 4 Court Street, Brooklyn; or ad- 
dress Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Passen- 
ger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 





nickerbocker 
Special ana 


South-Western Limited, the Famous Trains 
between Boston, New York, Washington, Cin- 
cinnati, Chicago, St. Louis, via BIG 4 ROUTE 
and New York Central, Boston & Aiban 
Chesapeake & Ohio. All the luxuries of cate 
and library as well as dining and sleeping cars, 





AULD LANG SYNE. 


From time immemorial the ‘little brown 
jug” has held a warm place in the human heart, 
but when it contains Dewar's Special Old Scotch 
Whisky direct from the distilleries at Perth, 
Scotland, it is well-nigh irresistible. Messrs. 
John Dewar & Sons, Ltd., are putting before 
consumers a unique jug made of the famous 
English Doulton Ware which is really a hand- 
some addition to the sideboard or bachelor's 
‘‘Den." It is made in two styles, the Bobbie 
Burns Jug and the Sphinx Jug and contains 
Dewar's Special Old Scotch Whisky made’ 
from the finest Malted Barley procurable. 

The Sole United States Agent is Mr. Fred- 
erick Glassup, of 22 West 24th St., N. Y. City. 





BEGGING is just as disagreeable when called 
‘*soliciting.”"—Atchison Globe. 








Wanted Agents in every county to sell “Faminy Mz- 
MORIALS;” good profits and we 
Address, CAMPBELL & Co., 515 Plam 8t., . 
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LEAVING IT TO THEM. 
‘*Bruddern an’ sistahs,” began Parson White, ‘“I hab lately heard many complaints erbout de length ob mah 
suhmons, so I hab decided on a reform. Hereaftah de collection will always be counted befo’ I begins mah suhmon, 
an’—de smallah~de collection, de longah de suhmon!” : 





